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	1. Chapter 1

**It's here. Finally. So, if you don't remember, when we left off Jack was bringing Hiccup to his house and Peter Pan left a note saying he wanted to play a game. Here we go.**

* * *

><p><strong><span>In Peru<span>**

"Did you really have to make such a mess?" Elsa asked Jack as she wiped blood of the white tiles of a girl's restroom.

"Well I meant for it to be a clean kill," Jack said, washing his bloody hair in the sink with the cuffs of his white dress shirt rolled up. "I missed where I was aiming for and when I pulled the knife out, blood sprayed everywhere."

"Just be glad there's an incinerator here." Elsa said. "How did it happen?"

"I told you," Jack said. "She was guarding it."

"Not the attack. You said you missed where you were aiming. You never miss."

"I was thinking about you."

"Really?"

"Yeah, I thought about how lucky I was for the bomb to be activated the day of our date."

"Peter probably did it on purpose."

"Yeah," Jack said as he put on a blazer over his blood-stained shirt. "I'm going to make him pay for ruining our first date."

"Not for blowing up your home and killing innocent people?"

"No. What he did tonight was unforgivable."

"You're strange. You know that, don't you?"

"I thought it was one of the things you like about me."

"It is."

"Well," Jack said with a smile, showing his pearly teeth. "Since this night went so swell, do you wanna go on a second date when we get home?"

"I'd quite like that." Elsa had finally finished cleaning the floor and stood up. "Did you get any pixie dust for Belle to analyze."

"Yep. We should get back to the hotel, the flight tomorrow will be about seven hours."

"But we haven't paid for our dinner."

"We saved the lives of everyone here, I'm pretty sure we don't need to play. Besides, I don't have anymore...Peru money."

"Fine. Let's go."

* * *

><p><strong><span>In Burgess<span>**

Winter, the name of one of the three safehouses the Overlands owned in Burgess, was a log cabin shaped like a **K**. The windows were slightly frosted due to the approaching winter season. On the third floor underground-a place accessed by going through a hole behind a painting, then going through a secret passageway behind a bookshelf, then navigating a maze with a pool full of sharks in the middle, then pressing a tile inside a crack in the floor-North and Belle were explaining a future mission.

"As you know," Belle said. "Peter Pan has been planning a number of explosions around the globe and giving us riddles that would tell us where we had to go and what we had to do to stop them, and we've only had the bombs in Bejing and Argentina actually explode out of the hundred so far. Jack and Elsa have brought us back some of the pixie dust that gives these explosions so much power and, after a long day doing research and analysis, I've discovered that the best way for us to proceed is to track the heat signature it gives off. It's extremely warm, even when it's dormant. From now on, we get the notes telling us to go to wherever we need to go from Peter, then, instead of waiting for sometimes weeks, we find where the bomb is and disarm it. Any questions?"

"I have not a clue what you just said." Flynn said.

"I have an _actual _question." Rapunzel said. "Won't Pan just get more provoked. What he's doing now is tame compared to what he could do. When we were in the Guardians, he was always mumbling about how he loved making people scream and giving the voices in his head names like 'Wendy,' or 'Tinkerbell.' The guy's nuts."

"Well, we have to stop exhausting resources and wasting your guys' time. This is the best way to do that."

"Couldn't he start killing people?," Jack said. "Not play any games, just mindlessly slaughter."

"From what I gather," Belle said. "Peter is only doing this because he loves games. He wouldn't stoop to doing something 'boring' he'd just find another game he thinks he might win."

"My head hurts," Jack said. "I'm gonna go feed the prisoner."

"Be careful with him." North said.

"When have you known me not to be careful?" Jack asked.

* * *

><p><strong><span>In The Dungeons<span>**

Jack walked to the iron door at the end of the room and, after unlocking it, stepped inside. There was a wall of steel with small holes in the metal so you could see through to the other side. There was a small cot, a toilet and shower behind a cubicle, a sink, and a trunk of clothes. Sitting on the trunk was Hiccup, in a tattered leather jacket and ripped jeans.

"How lovely," Hiccup said. "A visitor."

"I came to see how you're doing." Jack said happily.

"Just fantastic. This room is so nice, it's like being in a five-star hotel."

"Glad you like it. Best friends do things like this for each other."

"I threw that necklace out the day you so rudely told me to...what were your words again?"

"'Screw you, you damn creep.'" Jack quoted helpfully.

"Right."

"Oh, let it go. That happened, like, seven years ago. I think I still had an AIM back then."

"Get out of my face."

"Make me."

"This bed is really unsafe, a stray nail made me scrape my finger. See?" Hiccup said as he held up one of his fingers for Jack to see.

"Fine, fine. I'll go, then. Want me to bring you a snack, you don't look too healthy."

Hiccup held up the finger on the other hand.

* * *

><p><span><strong>At Pieology(AN:I love that place)<strong>

Jack, Red and Jamie were eating their pizzas at a table talking about school.

"Like, why are you not there anymore?" Red said. "Dagur and Snotlout took over the Vikings, and while they aren't as sophisticated as when Hiccup was in charge, they beat up twenty people a day. Jamie has a black eye under those shades."

"Thanks for putting that little detail out there." Jamie said.

"You're welcome." Red said.

"Guys, I can't tell you what's going on, but, it's really important."

"Don't stress over it." Jamie said. "We just miss having you around."

"I'm not dead." Jack said. "Just homeschooled."

"Well," Red said. "I'm jealous. I hate everything about school. Can you believe they won't specially make my salads?"

"Should cal CNN?" Jamie said. "This is a huge deal."

"Haha." Red sardonically laughed.

"I have to go." Jack said.

"Why?" Red asked.

"This makes me feel too normal."

"What does that mean?" Jamie asked. But Jack was already out the door.

* * *

><p><span><strong>At Guardian Headquarters<strong>

"HELP! HELP! SOMEBODY HELP ME PLEASE!" Pam cried.

"You know, Tink," Peter Pan said. "You were right about Wendy being annoying from time to time."

"You're insane." Pam said.

"That's a mean thing to say." Peter said. "No, Tink, we can't kill her...we need her if we want to save the world...I don't care if you think she's too big...Well now you're just being rude...Oh great, just fly away like always...Brat!"

Peter turned and gave Pam a big smile, "We'll be having a lot of fun in the coming days." He said to her.


	2. Chapter 2

**At Winter**

Winter's lounge was a traditional-styled room that had a lot of natural light streaming through the large windows.

Rapunzel was painting a picture of thousands of floating lights floating through the sky. This painting was important to her because she would see them every year on her birthday. The very thought of her past was already making her tear up, so she said, "I don't like him...all that much."

"You liar," Merida teased. "You are completely head-over-heels for Flyyn Rider, admit it."

"Why would I like him?" Rapunzel asked. "He's annoying, and arrogant, and stupid, and self-centered, and...not that handsome."

"We won't judge you if you say you're attracted to him." Elsa said. "Is it his rippling muscles? His charm? His hair? _His smolder_?"

"I am entirely unattracted to him." Rapunzel said, turning pink. "Now, Elsa, tell us about Jackson."

It was Elsa's turn to blush. "What do you mean?"

"I mean that I walked in on you two-what do americans say-making out." Rapunzel said. "Frenching. Spit-swapping. Necking. Exchanging hickeys."

"Shut up!" Merida laughed.

Elsa looked like a fire truck. "I-I-I...It's my business." she said meekly.

"Not when you're under him on the living room sofa." Rapunzel said.

"Ahaha!" Merida laughed. "This is amazing. Give me the details, Rapunzel."

"Don't you dare." Said Elsa shrilly.

"It must be juicy if you're do nervous, Elsa." Merida said. "Are you kinky? Were there feather dusters? Were there weapons? Was there a camera? Was there role play? Did you pay the maid to join in?"

"Merida," Elsa said. "Don't pin your sick fantasies on me. Yes, Jack kissed me while we were watching a movie, and I didn't resist. It's happened twice since then."

"So, no weapons?" Merida asked. "That's a disappointment."

"I'll aim for some blood and gore next time if it makes you happy."Elsa said.

"You can bite his _situation_ off." Rapunzel suggested.

"His what?" Elsa asked.

"His...never mind," Rapunzel said. "So, there's going to be-"

The door burst open and Flynn rushed in. "Ladies," he said. "We have to get downstairs now. Urgent mission."

"What's going on?" Rapunzel asked as she started putting away her art supplies.

"There's a bomb," Flynn said with his signature smile. "In Minneapolis."

"Are you happy about that?" Elsa asked.

"No," Flynn said. "I just think that the world should be graced with the miracle that is my supremely perfect smile."

"Oh my goodness." Elsa said.

"Elsa," Merida said. "Begs to differ. She thinks that Jack's teeth are supremely perfect. And his-"

"Merida!" Elsa yelled.

"No," Jack said from the doorway. "Please go on."

"When did you get here?" Rapunzel asked.

"Around the time Elsa started talking about how perfect she thinks I am." Jack said.

"I never said that." Elsa said.

"Damn." Jack said.

"Does anyone think that all this chatter can stop until we can stop the life-threatening crisis that is going to happen in Minneapolis?" Merida asked.

"But the things we're discussing are so much more important." Flynn said.

"See what I mean?" Rapunzel said. "Self-centered."

* * *

><p><span><strong>In The Mission Room<strong>

"So, what is the disaster we have to prevent this time?" Jack asked. "Plagues? Broken dams? Giant babies?"

"Giant babies?" Elsa asked.

"It's possible." Jack said.

"It's not a giant baby." Belle said.

"Then what is it?" Merida asked. "Will I get to shoot something?"

"Probably." Belle said. "There's a pixie dust bomb in New York-"

"I'll take care of it!" Rapunzel volunteered. "I've wanted to go there all of my life!"

"I'll go with her." Flyyn offered.

"And," Belle said. "I've got a message from Peter saying that he's going to kidnap three children, kill their parents, and make them join the guardians."

"That's horrible." Elsa said. "What can we do to stop it?"

"He says that he's already captured Wendy Darling and wants to steal her brothers, John and Michael." Belle said. "He also says that we have two days if we want to stop him."

"Well let's go, then." Jack said.

"There's one problem." Belle said. "We have six people here, and at least one of them has to defuse the bomb in New York. It will be the five of us against whoever Peter sends to steal the children."

"If he wants them so badly then why tell us what he's planning on doing?" Merida asked.

"Because," someone said. Everyone turned and saw Hiccup standing in the doorway with a cinquedea in his hand and the Vikings-Camicazi holding a sword, Astrid holding a battle axe, Dagur holding a dagger, Snotlout holding a mace, and the twins holding steel rods. "That makes it more fun."


	3. Chapter 3

**At Winter**

"You're holding it wrong," Jack said to Hiccup. "cinquedeas, in my opinion, should be held like daggers more than swords. There may be a little of a bias considering daggers are my favorite weapon."

"Am I the only one wondering how Hiccup is out?" Rapunzel asked. "Or who those six got here? Or how they managed to navigate the mazes?"

"I can answer that!" The twins screamed. "We got trained by the Pete Pan dude and he helped Hiccu-Ouch!"

Snotlout had hit the two of them over the head with his mace. "Can you two keep nothing a secret."

"How we got here doesn't matter." Hiccup said. "What matters is we're here and you're all going to die."

"Doubt it." Merida said. In the span of a few seconds her bow was in her hands and arrows were buried in all of the jungle cats. "I call dibs on the big one."

"I've got the twins," Rapunzel said, unwinding the whip from her wrist that appeared tone a set of bangles.

"I can handle the girls that are practically wearing lingerie." Elsa said, pulling the scourge disguised as a scrunchie from her braid, freeing her hair from its braid.

"I get the one with the mace." Flynn said, the watch on his hand turning into a few bolas.

"And I've got Hiccup." Jack said, pulling daggers from his sleeves.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel's whip wrapped around Tuffnut's throat, but when he touched the tip his steel rod to it and pressed a button, shocking her with the electric current traveling through the metal plating of her whip.<p>

Seeing Ruffnut advancing on her, Rapunzel pulled her whip away. She was about to swing it when Ruffnut's steel rod, spewing green smoke, was thrown at her feet. The smell of it was noxious, so much so that Rapunzel nearly passed out. She started trying to leave the gas when Tuffnut threw his rod, crackling with electricity, into the smoke, causing a small explosion that threw Rapunzel to the wall.

* * *

><p>Elsa's scourge was wrapped around Camicazi's throat when Astrid swung her axe at her,. Elsa ducked, unwound her weapon. With a flick of her wrist, her scourge was coiled around Astrid's axe. She pulled and the axe was on the ground, leaving her free to swing around her scourge, leaving long scratches wherever it hit the girls.<p>

* * *

><p>Snotlout tried to move out of the way of an incoming bola, but he wasn't fast enough. Instead of hitting him in the head, it wrapped around his body.<p>

Flynn was handcuffing Snotlout to a pipe on the wall when heard it. BOOM!

He turned and saw Rapunzel on the ground, the twins strolling happily to her unconscious body. Not even grabbing a weapon, Flyyn dashed over to the two of them, grabbed them, and threw them into Belle's computer. Electricity crackled and the twins were out cold.

* * *

><p>Dagur was trying to charge at Merida, but she raised her bow and with a few shots, she nailed his feet and arms to the floor with arrows.<p>

"I am good." Merida said.

* * *

><p>"You know," Hiccup said. "When I think of the two of us swinging our weapons at each other, this isn't the first thing that comes to mind."<p>

Jack was too busy trying to get through Hiccup's defenses; whenever Jack saw an opening, Hiccup would just deflect any blow thrown at him.

"I thought," Hiccup went on. "That we would be-damn it, you bastard!"

Jack had finally managed to slash Hiccup accross the chest.

"If you wanted my clothes off you could've just asked." Hiccup said.

Jack took the opportunity while he was talking to bury one of his daggers in Hiccup's his in the arm. Then his thigh. Then his stomach. Then he dropped his daggers, grabbed him by the hair, and slammed his head against the wall, knocking the viking unconscious.

"I don't want your clothes off, you're way too bony. Bony. God I'm glad you're not awake, I don't want anymore of those damn sex jokes."

At that moment, North burst into the room.

"What's going on in here?" North bellowed.


	4. Chapter 4

**At Winter**

After throwing Astrid, Camicazi, Dagur, Ruffnut, Snotlout and Tuffnut into the dungeon, North brought Hiccup into the Ice Room to talk to him. In around thirty minutes North brought Hiccup into the den, who wasn't wearing the handcuffs he left with; he was, however, wearing a huge smile.

"Why do you look so happy?" Merida asked.

"Oh, you'll find out soon enough." Hiccup said.

"What's going on, dad?" Jack asked.

"I have an announcement," North said. "Hiccup and his friends will be helping us stop Peter Pan."

"What?" Everyone shouted.

"Was I too vague when I explained that they tried to kill us?" Rapunzel asked.

"He's like those villains in the movies!" Merida said.

"That's not happening." Jack said.

"How did that happen?" Elsa asked.

"I made a deal with him, and I know I have his loyalty." North said.

"What kind of deal?" Jack asked.

"He said he didn't want money, or material things...he said he wants something more satisfying." North said.

"What is it, then?"

"You, Jack."

* * *

><p>"You're not serious, are you?" Jack asked incredulously.<p>

"It would only be for a week and he and the rest of them will help us with anything we need." North said.

"What the hell!"

"They have training. Peter taught them how to fight, just like Manny taught you."

"That might be true, but there's one important thing they need that they don't have," Jack said. "My trust."

"Jack-"

"No! First-you're a horrible parent, and, second-never ever in my life will I agree to something like that!"

"Why-" Hiccup started to ask.

"Say one thing and I'll put a dagger in you again!" Jack yelled.

"Jack, this isn't negotiable." North said.

"Trying o turn me into an escort? I'm sure mom would be proud of you right now." Jack said.

Before North said anything, Jack smashed his way out of the window and ran as fast as he could.

* * *

><p><strong>I know this is short but it's meant to have a lot of drama. I know I failed, you do to have to say it.<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

**In Burgess**

Jack was on his seventh pizza when he noticed Elsa standing beside him.

"How do you eat so much but stay so muscular?" Elsa asked.

"I have no idea." Jack said.

"Can I sit down?"

"Yeah."

Elsa took a seat in the booth opposite him and said, "I-"

"I don't want to tall about anything other than food." Jack said.

"I was going to ask if you think I should get the pizza slice that's dipped in chocolate. If I did I would have to use the salmon rack for an hour."

"It's worth it; I had seven of them before I ordered the boxes. There's one on the way if you want it."

"I'd like that a lot."

There was a long silence before Elsa said, "Jack, are you coming back to the house?"

"I said I don't want to talk about anything other than food."

"Then...will you be home for dinner? Rapunzel is making a goose."

"A goose?"

"Yes, a goose. And she'll have to take it's heart out. You know how squeamish she is about those kinds of things. She might need your help."

"I did like taking all the stuff out of thanksgiving turkeys. She'll be okay, she's decapitated people before."

"But she's never touched something's intestines."

"Merida can do it. She loves that kind of stuff."

"That's true."

"Yep."

"Jack, what did North mean when he said Hiccup wanted you? I've had servants work for me that needed to pay off debts and, in a way, I kind of owned them, but it doesn't seem like this is the case considering your reaction and-"

"To be honest, I don't know what Hiccup wants or what he plans to do, but whatever it is I'll end up regretting it if I say yes."

"But he and his friends can help us. You know we're overwhelmed with all of this traveling and defusing these bombs. There are seven of them, they can help us."

"And if they turn on us, or they're working for Pan, or they decide to leave when things look rough? They're the definition of more trouble than they're worth. Especially those twins."

"What if we have them swear under the light of the moon? You can't break those oaths."

"That was just a superstition Manny decided to spread around."

"Hiccup seems to have a compassionate side."

"Whatever compassion he had died a long time ago."

"Jack, do you have history with him."

"Let's just say I was friends with him before he became the heartless person he is now."

"North seems convinced that he's trustworthy, and he can tell when someone's lying better than any of us."

"I don't trust him though."

"We'll just have to find a way to-"

"Elsa, Hiccup and I used to be friends, but one day he told me he was in love with me, and I said some pretty...harsh things and I called him names and then his parents found out what he said and kicked him out of their house for it. He thought I told them what happened so he did everything he could to make my life as horrible as possible."

"Oh."

"Do you see why I may not trust him too much or want to be 'his' for a week?"

"Do you feel bad about what you did?"

"I hate myself for it."

"Well maybe you can use this as a chance to make up for it. Try to put this behind you two."

"Elsa, you're trying to be optimistic about this. Put yourself in his shoes. Your best friend that you're in love with called you a freak-and that's the nicest word I used-then he got you kicked out of your house-even though I didn't, but that's what he thinks-and you have a chance to own-or as I'd say, 'humiliate'-him for a week and live in a house with his parents, friends and girlfriend. He'll try to torment me as much as possible. And that's if he isn't spying for Peter Pan."

"It looks bad, but what if he truly wants to try and make things better?"

"I know he doesn't. How could he ever trust me again?"

"Show him he can, that you trust him enough to give him a chance. That you want to try and make things right."

"You do know that he probably wants to try and...be romantic with me, right?"

Elsa swallowed hard before saying, "Make sure it's clear you don't want to do anything like that."

"Don't want to? I'd cut off his fingers first."

"So you'll do it."

"If it's okay with you. And if we make certain things clear with him."

"Like?"

"He can't touch my Pokémon cards."

"Is that a term for something?"

"No. But I know he collects them. And he'll probably want to take all my dragon types."

"What does that mean?"

"He only collects dragon types and he sketches them but makes them look cooler."

"You're very strange."

"You know what's strange?"

"What?"

"That after all this talking my pizza is cold. So, you're cool if I do this 'owning' thing for a week."

"Yes, it's fine."

"Oh no. When a girl says 'It's fine' or 'Go on' they usually don't mean it."

"Jack, why would I convince you to do this if I wasn't okay with you doing this. I practically begged you to."

"Elsa, can I tell you something?"

"What?"

"I really like you."

"I really like you, too, Jack."


	6. Chapter 6

**Sorry this is up late but I couldn't finish this chapter until 1 am because I got kidnapped and held hostage at a party with no wifi by my friends. **

* * *

><p><span><strong>At Winter<strong>

"North said you had a change of heart." Hiccup said. "What caused it?"

"I think you should worry more about this cell," Jack said. "I've never noticed but it's so dingy. There's really no life in here. Want me to sneak you in a bonsai tree?"

"No, but you can bring me a noose so I never have to hear your stupid jokes again."

"Buzzkill."

"So you've changed your tune about being my personal slave for a week?"

"I'm just gonna look at the bright side: at least you didn't say, 'sex slave'."

"Oh, no, what could've been."

"I'm trying really hard not to punch you in the face right now."

"Fine, fine, but, just to let you know, I have a few terms."

"So do I."

"Oh, I can't wait to hear those. Let's alternate, you go first."

"Okay. You can't touch my books."

"Whatever, I stopped reading fantasy and comics when I was ten."

"Do not talk shit about fantasy in my presence and you only stopped reading comics because you've read practically all of them, including my signed copy of Mad Love that I never got to read because your stupid cats scratched it up."

"You wanna know what happens? Harley Quinn was a psychiatrist at Arkham Asy-"

"No, No, No! I don't wanna hear a summary!"

"Then stop bitching about it, it's been ten years!"

"Fine, your turn."

"If there are Frosted Flakes, I want to get the last bowl."

"Not this again."

"The last serving has all of the sugar and it makes the milk taste better."

"Whatever, you can. As soon as you give me back my signed, shiny Dragonite card you stole."

"I burned it after I was done tracing the design. Sorry."

"You mother-"

"I want you to replace my GameBoy Color. You broke it in the third grade."

"If you replace my card and get it signed by Elmo, I might consider."

"You are seventeen and you still think it was really Elmo who signed that card? Sorry to bust your bubble, but some fat ass child molester controlling a puppet signed it."

"You have no idea what you're talking about; he said, 'Happy birthday, Jack.'"

"It was a pre-recorded message your dad probably paid someone to do."

"You know what? I'll get you a Gameboy if it means I can leave this room sooner."

"See how easy that was?"

"Shut the hell up. My turn. I don't want you to have access to any kind of weapons; not even a butter knife."

"Fine. I want me and my friends to be allowed upstairs."

"I thought you might say that. I'll agree to having one of them with you every day, excluding Dagur's crazy ass of course-"

"What's wrong with Dagur?"

"Are you gonna cover the costs for all the damage he does to this house. He can't go ten minutes without destroying something."

"First, I find his uncontrolled rage sexy, and, second, the twins are the same."

"I'm just gonna act like I didn't hear that first part. And the twins don't act that way when they're apart."

"That's true. How do you know my friends so well?"

"You get beat to near death by someone enough, you learn their name."

"Snotlout and Dagur were the ones who beat you up, I just had the twins just put dye packs in your backpack and stuff."

"Hard to tell with a black eye, ringleader. So, one friend at a time?"

"Sure. What else?"

"I don't want you to speak, look at, touch, or even be the same room as my friends or my dad. And if I even suspect you might have been"-Jack took out a dagger and balanced it on his index finger-"You'll get one of these right between the eyes."

"Fine. I have one last thing on my list."

"What?"

"I want to be able to get me and my friends some clothes. And you have to buy them."

"Fine. I'll take you."

"It's a date. Pleasure doing business with you, handsome."

"Wish I could say the same."

Jack got up from his seat and walked outside the metal door.


	7. Chapter 7

**In Burgess**

Jack was feeling extremely awkward, though he was having trouble distinguishing whether it was because he and Hiccup were buying bras for Astrid, Tuffnut and Camicazi in the lingerie section of a department share and they were getting a lot of strange stares from the women around them or because Hiccup would find a way to put a salacious spin on anything Jack said.

"Can we get out of here soon please?" Jack asked.

"Trust me, I need to find something comfortable or those bitches will probably walk around topless. Though it's not as if I haven't seen-"

"TMI!" Jack yelled, covering his ears.

"What is wrong with topless girls?"

"Nothing, it's you that's the problem."

Hiccup tilted his head to the side and whispered, "I can make-"

"Finish that sentence and I break your neck."

"Fine, I have seventeen for the three of them. Because of you it won't be an even number."

"Good, now let's go before security guards get sent here."

Hiccup tilted his head back and laughed. "Oh I'd love to see a fat ass with no gun and no taser try to stand up to me."

"Ugh, I'm going to get myself some jeans, come on."

"I'd always hoped-"

"Break your neck."

"So boring."

When they got to the Men's Casual section Jack started looking at a mannequin wearing a pair of dark blue jeans and a letterman jacket. Jack grabbed the jeans and jacket from a table underneath in his size.

"You're getting that?"

"Yeah, why."

"They're pretty much the exact clothes Dash wore in Danny Phantom."

"Oh. They are."

"Planning on cosplaying? I don't know, Dash didn't have the complexion of a dying, emaciated albino but you can try it."

"That sounds farmiliar. Didn't Stefenie from the third grade call you that?"

"The cyberwhore that stuffed her bra."

"Who says an eight year old cant have a D-cup?" Jack said, chuckling.

"I don't know, the human anatomy?" Hiccup said with a smile.

"She had to have them during the school day. Do you know how hard it was back them to get your picture in chat rooms?"

"Oh, yeah, she did lure those guys into cybersex. She needed to take a selfie in the photo booth at the mall, then use her dad's scanner to get it on the computer and upload it online."

"I'm glad I put a spider in her hair."

Hiccup couldn't stop guffawing. "'Jackson Overland put a tarantula in my hair and I almost died!'" He mimicked in a phony British accent.

"'I need to go to a hospital, Mrs. Anrys, I've been poisoned!'"

"AAAAAHHHH AAAAAHH PLEASE TAKE ME TO A HOSPITAL, MRS. ANRYS!'"

"It was a daddy long legs."

"According to her it was a tarantula, scorpion, vampire hybrid."

"According to her she was supposed to die in ten seconds."

"That was the best moment of my life, I swear."

"Mine, too." Jack said before what he was doing hit him. He was chumming it with Hiccup. "Now let's get back home."

"Yeah, I think we should."

"I better not have to pay a thousand dollars for all this crap."

"It's all seven-hundred, twenty-eight dollars plus tax."

"Math geek."

"At least I'm not a band geek."

"Whatever."

* * *

><p><strong><span>On Selene Avenue<span>**

"...I'm not saying I didn't want to lick it but I regretted it." Hiccup was saying as the moonlight hit his head.

"Shut the hell up, please."

"You're a bad listener."

"Jack!" someone yelled. Jack turned around and saw Red running over to them. "Jack, hey. The last time I saw you you ran away."

"Sorry about that." Jack said.

"Look at the little bitch." Hiccup said.

"Call her that again and I'll rip you to shreds." Jack said.

"Not saying anything that's not true. But I'll be getting a snow cone and a hot dog."

Jack grabbed Red by the wrist and pulled her into a nearby alleyway.

"What are you doing with him?" Red asked.

"It's alright, I just have to do something to deal with him."

"No one's seen him in months. He looks like crap."

"What have you been up to, Red?"

"Nothing important. Jamie's missed you."

"I'll go see him soon. I have to deal with a few things first."

Red touched Jack's arm. "Are you okay? If anything happens you can tell me."

"I'm fine, it's just-"

"GIVE ME YOUR DAMN MONEY!"

A man with brown hair and gray eyes was holding a gun to Red's head and a woman with blonde hair and brown eyes held a knife to Jack's throat.

"Now that's no way to speak to a lady." Jack said.

"Both of you give me your money or I'll blow the bitch between the eyes." the mugger with the gun said.

"Please get away from me." Red said frantically. "I don't wanna hurt you."

"Hurt me?" he asked. "I'm the one wight the gun, stupid bitch."

"That's not gonna be enough." Red said, resignedly.

"Shouldn't those be my lines?" Jack asked.

Red started to shake and growl.

"What's going on, Red?"

"Give me your money or I will cut your little throat." the woman said.

Red looked up, her eyes a shining yellow with only her black pupils showing, reminding jack of a wolf, and her canines appearing longer. Faster than light, Red grabbed the gun, threw it and hit the man in the stomach, the grabbed him by the arm and and slammed him to the ground over her head. She darted over to the woman, snatched the knife from her hand and bit her in the neck, taking a huge chunk out.

Jack backed slightly away as Red started growling and snarling.


	8. Chapter 8

**Sorry this is up late but for some reason I couldn't log into fanfiction since Saturday. Also there's a less realistic thing going on in this story but I think it's cool. If you guys don't like it I can just kill who gets the supernatrual ability off.**

* * *

><p><strong><span>Back In The Alley<span>**

There was a loud _clank_ and Red went still. When she fell forward, landing face-first on the ground, Hiccup was revealed to be standing behind her, holding a tire iron in his right hand.

"No need to thank me," Hiccup said. "I have quite the fetish for saving damsels and dukes in distress."

"When you say duke the female equivalent is a duchess." Jack said with no gratitude in his voice.

"You're not supposed to correct the person who saves you." Hiccup chided.

"I have other things I'd like to say to you, but they'd hurt your feelings."

"Aww, you care about my feelings?"

"Fu-"

"Don't use foul language around a lady." Hiccup reminded him, pointing at Red.

"If she's hurt-"

"She's fine, I can knock a girl out. How else do you think I'd have lost my virginity."

"What happened to her?" Jack said, more a statement than a question.

"Oooo, I know something you don't."

"What do you mean?"

"We should wait 'till she wakes up. I wanna hear her explain all the juicy details."

* * *

><p><span><strong>At Winter<strong>

After carrying Red into his car and driving back home, Jack and Hiccup carried her into the den and called Belle to check on her. When Belle arrived she said that Red would probably be fine in about an hour. Seeing that Hiccup was gone, Jack grew suspicious and went looking for him. Finding he wasn't in the dungeons or the mission room he went to the bedrooms and found Hiccup in his. He was sitting on the bed and looking through a scrapbook with tears in his eyes.

"Go ahead, make fun of me." Hiccup said, his cracking voice not hide any of his resentment.

"What are you looking at?" Jack asked him.

Looking surprised, Hiccup said, "A picture of the two of us with our moms."

"What?" Jack sat next to Hiccup and looked at the picture. It was taken on Hiccup's sixth birthday. They were at Disneyland and they both wore hats with Mickey Mouse ears while their moms wore crowns. "I-I haven't seen that in years."

"Me neither. My mom hasn't wanted to see me since I was kicked out. I almost forgot her face until now."

"I'm so sorry."

"I'm jealous of you, you know. Not because of all the money you have or your car, but because you know that your mom loved you and the only reason you can't see her anymore is because she's dead."

"Hiccup, I-"

The door burst open and Red burst in with North and Belle trailing behind her.

"Jack, I-what is Hiccup doing in your house?"

"Don't worry about it," Hiccup said, his venomous voice returning. "Why don't you break the big news before I do. Jack and I saw you going all bitchy in the alley."

"Hiccup." Jack warned.

"I told you that she's a bitch by definition." Hiccup said.

"You-you saw me?" Red asked in panic.

"Red, it's okay." Jack said.

"No, it's not." Red was on the verge of tears.

"Just tell us what's happening." Jack said

"Okay...so my mom-my mom..." Red stuttered.

"At this rate we'll be waiting all day," Hiccup said ruthlessly. "So I'll explain everything. Red's mom got raped by a wolf and that wolf is her dad. Her mom was ashamed and confused so she killed herself and left Red with Red's granny. Now, whenever Red has an adrenaline rush she goes wolfish, gaining increased strength, reflexes and speed. But, most importantly, she's part wolf so, by definition, she _is_ a bitch."

"What?" Jack asked.

"And I blackmailed her with that information."

"You son of a-"

"That'll be Red's kid."

"Jack, don't." North said when Jack reached for a dagger. North approached Red and said. "Ruby, you should know that Jack, me, Hiccup and his friends, and my adopted children are trained assassins and we would like you to join our cause."


	9. Chapter 9

**At Winter**

Jack climbed out of the attic window, vaulted up to the roof and found Red sitting on the edge. He walked across and sat down next to her.

"How'd you know I was here?" Red asked.

"You like to go to high places when you're feeling scared." Jack said. "Trees, roofs, hills."

"I get high when I'm scared?" Red said. "Good to know."

"I don't think you should say that to people other than me," Jack said. "They might take it the wrong way."

"Yeah, they might."

"Have you thought about what my dad told you?"

"How could I not? This whole time you, your dad, were apart of this...this...it doesn't seem real."

"A group of assassins saving the world from a bigger group of assassins? Sounds like a bad movie."

"And you haven't told me this whole time. Or Jamie."

"If I told you two, you would've been in danger."

"I can take care of myself."

"I didn't know that."

"That's true."

"So, have you considered the offer my dad gave you?"

"Yeah. I don't think I'd be much help."

"Yes you would. I saw you in that alley."

"I didn't even know what I was doing. When it happens, everything just goes red and I can't control what I do."

"Well I remember you being pretty spectacular."

"Why do you always think complimenting me will get me to do what you want?"

"Come on, it's so boring here."

"Do you really think I can do this?"

"Yeah." 

There was a long pause.

"Fine, I'll try...but nothing's final."

Jack grabbed Red by the arm and practically dragged her across the roof. "Come on, let's go tell everyone."


End file.
